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§
We are, in fact, in a region where we can really think—a
region of a normal flesh heat whose fruits are the peach,
the almond, and the fig. And from now on we shall be in
such regions; the burden has fallen from our backs and
we can frisk it. ... We could even get married. Often.
Apparently at every farm-house along the road. So the
placards say, decorating every hedgerow tree. . . . By
innumerable retired ministers. The churches must find
it difficult to fill their pulpits. , . . But perhaps we are
really in Maryland. I always seem to get through Delaware
in ten minutes. Bear in mind that this is the smallest State
in the Union—except possibly Rhode Island—and has the
smallest population of any of the national divisions—except
possibly Nevada. The population of Delaware is 23,000,
that of Nevada, excluding Reno, 22,987—more or less
in either case and allowing for seasonal variations. The
greater part of the Nevadan population go to New York
in spring—so I was told by the only Nevadan I ever met
—to exchange their nuggets for new fashions. No one ever
met a man from Delaware, so I don't know. I believe they
stay at home all the year round—as well they may!—driving
the Henlopen Acre oxen and paying their taxes. For this is
the only State without any possible exception at all that
has no debt.
§
It is about as large as the English county of Sussex, this
State that consists of two counties^ and three at low tide—
one of the two or three being Sussex County and the other
Kent, And the climates are very similar^ for in English
Sussex you can raise peaches, almonds, and figs . . . also
William Penns. And most of the seaward farms of English
Sussex raise a yearly team of draft oxen—not for the sake
of picturesqueness but to do the ploughing when the motor-
ploughs break down just at seed-time—and to provide
manure and to fatten towards Christmas and for the children'
to ride on. Only the English plough oxen are black and
stand out finely against ploughed fields.

